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SIR SMILE-UPS ON THE FARM 
DE WinKs 


It was noticed that Sir Smile-Ups wore a beautiful smile, . 

For he was planting wheat and corn, for that is now the 
style. 

I saw him lean above the sod—a seed was in his hand, 

*Twas surely “‘Jack’s’’ own bean I say, Oh, can you under- 


stand: 

A bean to make a bean-stalk grow, Oh, that was out of 
sight, 

And seed for beets that beat the world—he held them very 
tight. 


And eyes to look from spuds, you know, Ah, these are 
needed too. 

And yes, he had a favorite squash, and, that would come 
to view. 

“The war is on,’ and Smile-Ups smiled, and wagged his 
waggish head, 

“We all must plant our gardens now, or else we'll go to 


Work while it is light, and work with vim, as all of you see 
me, 

For, little acorn makes an oak, and that is one big tree. 

Yes, smile and sing about your work and make it one glad 
day, 

We never must one minute shirk, for me this all is play. 

When we have made our gardens nice, and finished them 
with care, 

We'll face the foe with hosts of smiles, for anything we'll 
dare. 

We'll meet our President with smiles for all our work’s well 
done, 

So let us do our little ‘bit,’ and make the Grouches run. 


KA 


we 
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THE SECRET OF A BEAUTIFUL DAY 


BertHa Faust (eleven years) 


NCE upon a time there were four pine trees in a 
wood. They were tall and beautiful, and were 
very proud because the birds built nests in 
their branches. One day it was very windy, 
and the wind increased ‘til the air grew crisp 
and cold. The four pine trees shuddered, and 
said: ‘‘What an awful day!’ Near them 

: stood a little thorny bush, singing at the top of 

its voice. It-was singing of the beauty of the day. The 
four pine trees, hearing the little bush singing, whispered to 
one another, “‘How foolish! How can it be a beautiful 
day when the wind howls and roars after this manner!” 

The little bush, hearing what they whispered to each 
other, said to them, ““You can make it a beautiful day, if 
you want to.” 

““What!”’ they murmured. ‘“‘How can we make it a 
beautiful day, when God is the only one that can make a 
beautiful day 

you can,” insisted the little bush, ‘“‘and anybody 
can, if they will only try. All you have to do is to sing of 
the beautiful dav God made, and after while you will feel 
warm and cozy, just like I do. Surely that isn’t hard to 
do. Last year, I used to feel like you do. When it was 
cold and wintry I complained about the bad weather, and 
really thought the weather was to blame. 

“One day a dear little robin heard me, and he told me 
how I could make a beautiful day. He asked me to try it 
just once, and so to please him, I did, because I always 
loved the little birds. So, I sang and kept on singing, until 
all at once I noticed how pleasant everything looked, and 
I felt a great joy in my heart, which has never left me since, 
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and I hope it never will. Now, please try it just once,” 
urged the little bush. 

The four pine trees had grown interested in listening to 
the little bush, and decided they would try it because they 
were so uncomfortable. 

So, they began singing and kept on singing until the 
joy the little bush had told of entered their hearts, and they 
too, saw a beautiful day. The wind had ceased, and the 
sun came out, and the air grew warm and pleasant, and the 
pine trees were happy. They nodded and smiled their 
gratitude to the little bush as they said: 

“‘What a beautiful day God has made.” 


And the pine trees have never complained since. 


This little story of Bertha’s is given precedence to other 
little stories, by other little writers because of its being so 
filled with the Spirit of helpfulness and cheer. Why! 
Bertha even sets the trees and bushes to seeing no evil, hear- 
ing no evil, and speaking no evil. In this way she is making: 
jolly Boosters of all her Nature friends. Wee Wisdom 
wishes all her little authors to “make up”’ only good and 
helpful stories for her pages. Think of all the wonderful 
and beautiful and blessed things that God has filled life 
full of! You will have no trouble in telling about them. 
Remember that “Only the Good is true.” 


THE WISE DOG 


SeENA 


One day a little dog was running along the road, when 
a run-a-way team hit him, for he was too small to get out of 
its way, and so was run over. A Unity man came along 
and saw the poor little dog, with a broken leg. The kind 
man took the dog home with him, and soon he was well and 
went to his own home. Not very long after, what was the 
surprise of the good man to see his little friend, the dog, 
come up the walk followed by another dog scratched and 
bruised. The little dog looked into the man’s face plead- 
ingly, as if to say: ‘“You cured me. Please cure my 


friend.”” And the man did. 
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BOOSTER ‘CLUB 


ROYAL, SECRETARY 


Objeci—To radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth.” 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 
before the date of issue. 


HE Unity Boosters have been quite active dur- 
ing the past month. We have been demonstrat- 
ing God’s laws of health and happiness and we 
have been doing kindnesses for all those who 
came near us. We also had a lovely picnic 
the other day. Two automobile loads of us 
children drove away out, nearly ten miles from 
Kansas City, to Montana Jones’ farm, and 
took our lunches and ate them out under trees in her front 
yard. We rode her horse “Old Dolly,’ and gathered Sweet 
Williams and other wild flowers in the meadows. It 
looked like rain all day, but we knew it couldn’t rain and 
spoil our fun, and sure enough the rain didn’t come until 

we were all safely home. 

Now that vacation has come, the Booster Clubs should 
be quite active and should send reports to Wee Wisdom 
regularly every month. Be sure to tell the good deeds and 
the demonstrations of true thinking which you have made. 
I shall expect a letter from every Booster Club for the next 
Wee Wisdom. RoyYAL. 


West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Mrs. Fillmore—I am the secretary of the Club now, and I 
hope you will like my letters, also. The last time the Club met was 
on Earnest’s birthday, and we had some lessons from Weekly Unity, 
and then mother read to us from a new book, “King Desire and His 
Knights,”-which we liked very much. After that, mother brought in 
a three-decker birthday cake, which Earnest had the pleasure of 
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cutting, while I passed the drink, which was made from fruit juice. 
The cake had fourteen candles, and each of us blew out one, and 
gave a wish. Earnest wished that we might all meet in Kansas City, 
at Unity, and we all seconded it, and we hope to some day. Earnest 
begins to drive cows tomorrow. It looked at first as though he wouldn't 
have a job, but mother put in a claim that he would have work, and 
that everything would be all right. Now, he gets the same pay that 
he did last year and hasn't nearly so far to go. A short time ago, 
mother was helping Earnest fix the fence, and Earnest hit the back of 
mother’s finger so hard that it was split open in front. She nearly 
fainted because of the pain, but she got into the house and treated 
herself and 1 bound up her finger. It looked so bad that I thought 
the bone was broken, but mother said God would attend to that. We 
held on to the Truth all the time, and at the end of one week her 
finger was well, showing only a white streak where it was split open. 
We think it a fine demonstration. Don't you? Earnest and | are 
each going to have a garden of our own, besides a family garden on 
the hill. So, you see our time will be pretty well filled by the time 
school is out, June 14th. Good-by for this time, 
I. H. S. Crus, Virginia Patterson, Sec. 
Fairland, Texas. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you for nine or ten 
years. I like your letters and stories very much. I have sixteen pets. 
Ten goats, two chickens, one calf, one dog, one cat, and one horse 
which I ride. She is good to me. I can ride her at night, and she 
won't scare at anything. She will kick and bite men and boys, but 
won't do either to me. I am inclosing fifteen cents for a Booster 
Club pin. I want one that has on it, “I see no evil. I speak no evil. 
1 hear no evil.” I can’t get anyone to read your paper here, but I 
want a Booster pin, anyway. I am sending a little poem. I think 
it is pretty. Here it is: 
The flag we love is the flag you love. 
Be sure its honor to defend. 
One hundred million Americans 
Will back him to the very end, 
It is Woodrow Wilson. 
Lovingly, Velma Lucile Reed. 
Norwood, Ohio. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is the first letter 1 have written to you. 
I am very pleased with you though. I have only received you twice. 
I am eight years, and in the Upper Third. I have one brother who 
is fifteen. He is in the third grade in High School. I want you to 
try to get him interested in Wee Wisdom. I am saving my pennies 
to buy a Booster pin. I like your Bible stories very much. I would 
like to have some of the Boosters write to me. With lots of Love, 


Mary Louise Schreiner, 4211 Floral Ave., Norwood, Ohio. 
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Heppner, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is the first time | have written to you. 
You came two days ago, and I was very glad to see you. I wish you 
would come every day. We have Domestic Art in my grade at 
school, and I am knitting a wash rag. I am ten years old, eleven in 
August. I will be glad when my birthday comes. My grandmother 
belongs to Unity and | study it, also. I love both of you very much. 
I am in the Fifth Grade. Our school will be out the last of this 
month. I wish some of the Wees would write to me, and I will write 
to them. With heaps of love, from one of your Wees, 
Leola Benneti. 


Buxton, Ore. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You are a fine Magazine, and ever since 
you have been visiting me, my spelling is good. [| like you very much. 
Archie Fineout (9 years). 
Valmeyer, Ill. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I like your stories and letters very much. | 
did not get any one to take a subscription. I asked the girls in school, 
but they did not want it. One time we had so many Wee Wisdom: 
I took them along to school, and gave them to the children. I did not 
get any members for a Booster Club either, so I thought | had better 
give up trying. With heaps of love for all, from 
Eleanora Schellhardi. 


Millboro, S. Dak. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have made a mistake in spelling my 

name. It is Fredrice, instead of Fredrick. I am sending fifieen cents 
for a Booster pin. We have planted some early gardens and are 
going to plant some more later. Our school closed the ninth of May. 
We had a picnic dinner and a program after. We did not have 
cake, but lots of other good things. I played a violin solo, and my 
brother accompanied me. I am sending you a little verse that | com- 
posed: 

Up and down the world I go, 

Bringing love and cheer, 

Dancing through the minds of men, 


Through all the glad New Year. 
1, Good Thought, am always near, 


And when you listen close, 
I will drive away your fear, 
And keep it out, through all the year. 
Always yours, in Love and Truth, Fredrice Johnson. 
Freeport, 
Dear Friends—Inclosed find sixty-five cents for which please send 
Wee Wisdom to Miss Dorothy Butler, Long Point, Ill. She also 


wishes to become a member of the Booster Club. The extra fifteen 
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cents is for her pin, which I hope you will send her at once. Yours 
in Truth, Velma Green. 


Hylton House, Peterfield, Hants, England. 

Dear Mr. Reyal—l live in England, so that Wee Wisdom takes 
a long time to get to me. In fact, I am English. I love Wee Wisdom 
very much. It has been visiting me for about four years. We are 
very fond of animals and birds. 
We have a parrot and two little 
Australian birds; also a dog named 
“Peter,” and the two cats, “‘Jel- 
licoe,” and “Nick.” Jellicoe is a 
beautiful cat. He was given to us 
as an Easter egg, two years ago. 
I read all the Booster letters and I 
hope to see my letter in Wee Wis- 
dom sometime. I often wish I 
could join your picnics. I have no 
brothers or sisters. I go to a school 
here and like it very much. I live 
with my grandmother. Mother 
and Daddy come here for the 
holidays, which will begin very 
soon. Spring has come again! 
The flowers in the garden are 
beautiful. My father is a commander in the navy. I will send you a 
photograph of me when | was about six. I am now eleven years. 
Yours ever, lovingly, Lettice Loftus Jones. 

P. S.—Could you print me a little prayer, so that I may not mind 
when Mummy and Daddy are away from me? I am sorry I have 
not a later photograph. 


This part of our Truth Prayer will keep Lettice happy: 
“God is my All, I know no fear, 
Since God and Love and Truth are here.” 


* Eudora, Kans. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I like to read you. In the afternoon I take 
my Wee Wisdom Magazine, lay my dolly on her bed and read to 
her, ‘til she goes to sleep. I am eight years old and am in the fifth 
grade. Well, as this is a long letter for the first time, I will close. 
Yours truly, . Mabel Hazel Williams. 


Mary sends a little story, called ““The Floating Island,” 
which is well written, and shows a fertile imagination. 


St. Francis, Kans. 
Dear Mr. Royal—This is my first letter to you. I would like to 
be a Booster. Find inclosed fifteen cents for a Booster pin. I have 
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an uncle in the Navy, and I pray for him every day. Will you 
please pray for him too? With heaps of love, I am sincerely yours, 


Stella Todd. 


This is our prayer for him: “The angels of the Lord 
encamp around about you and deliver you from evil.” 


Jamestown, N. Y. 
Dear Wees and Boosiers—I have been taking Wee Wisdom since 
December, 1916. I like it very much. I would like to join the 
Booster Club, and have a pin. I am ten years old, and am in the 
fifth grade at school. 1 will write a longer letter next time. Yours 
truly, Mildred Lepp. 


Spokane, Wash. 
Dear Mr. Royal—I have been taking Wee Wisdom for nearly 
eight years, and so I think it is about time for me to write to you. 
This is my first letter. I love to read the letters and the lessons in 
Wee Wisdom. In fact, I love to read it from cover to cover, which I 
do as soon as I receive it. I am very thankful to the beloved Father 
for the health which I possess, as I am fourteen years young and have 
taken no medicine since I was six. I would love to have a Booster 
pin, so I am sending you fifteen cents, and also a few cents as a love 
offering. I have a brother in the Navy, but I know that he is safe 
and that God is watching over him. He is chief of a section of the 

Radio Corps. Yours with heaps of love, Emma C. Blenner. 


Emma is a true Booster. 


Adams, Mass. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—It was on my birthday that I got acquainted 
with you. Mrs. Bowen had you come for a year to visit me. Here 
are some stamps for a Booster pin, for I am going to be a Booster. 
You are a very nice little book. We have a new little baby, who 
was born March 22. We are going to name her “Constance Edith.” 
I am going to take you more than a year. I will send you fifty cents 

for my subscription next year. Good-by, from your little friend, 

Elizabeth Coussoule. 


Bless the baby sister. She, too, will make a good 
Booster bye-and-bye. 


Water Valley, Miss. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I will write again, as you got my name 
wrong before. It is Orene Mixon instead of Irene. How many of 
you Boosters enjoy reading the letters and stories in this little Maga- 
zine? I read them all, and think they are just fine. Thelma Hardin 
and Earnest Baltzell come again with another good letter. I surely do 
enjoy them. We Merry Band Boosters are going to have a mother's 
day sometime in May, and we want your prayers that we may speak 
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well and make everything pleasant. We wish all you Boosters could 
be with us. With lots of love, | am yours, 
Orene Mixon, President of M. B. Crus. 


— for the invitation, Orene, but it came too late. 
We're always with you in Spirit and Truth, though. 


Needham Heights, Mass. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy you very much. I am eleven years 
old and I'm in the sixth grade. I have been taking you for nine years 
and love you very much. I have four sisters and one brother, all older 
than I. I am sending a story which I hope you will like. This is my 
first story to you. I intend to write some more stories for you. I 
made it up. I will close, with love, Bertha Fausi. 


Bertha’s story is very good and teaches the secret of 
Happiness. 


Deer Lodge, Moni. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been taking you four months and | 
like you very much. I have learned the prayer that never fails, and 
it helps me so much. When I have the headaches I say that and it 
cures me. I am in the Five B. Grade, and I am nine years old. I like 
to go to school and I have to be at school at twenty minutes to nine. 
and for every study we have to go to a different room. I would like to 
join the Booster Club and I am sending fifteen cents for a Booster pin, 
and I would like to know how many are taking Wee Wisdom in Deer 
Lodge, Montana. I will have to close, with love to all, 
Margaret Edwards. 


The Unity subscription list shows that there are seven- 
teen subscribers in “Deer Lodge,” to Unity and Weekly 
Unity, but your’s is the only home Wee Wisdom has been 
invited to. You will have to look into this Margaret, as it 
may help you to form a good Booster Club. 


Rowley, Mass. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—One of our number has moved, but we have 
taken in another one, so we want another pin. Our new member's 
name is Vera Morong. We will inclose fifteen cents for her pin. Our 
Club name was S. L. W., “Seven Little Workers,” but we have 
changed our name to T. C. C., “The Curiosity Club.” We are going 
to have a little show and hope to make some money. We had a lawn 
party last summer and made three dollars and sixty cents. We went 
on a sleigh ride with it. Hoping to get our pin soon, we remain, 

Yours in love, Edna Peabody, Secretary of Booster Club. 
Edna, we like your first club name best. It means more. 


Everett, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Once | seemed to have the pink eye, and 9 
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wondered what hurt me. But my auntie and I treated for it and in 
a few minutes my eyes were all well. Then, I began to see how God's 
power worked. I wear my Booster pin every day to school. I like 
Wee Wisdom so much. I love to read its nice stories. Your friend, 
Norman Kelsey (eight years). 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am certainly proud of you. Mrs. Warner 
has been bringing you to my house. We have a Club. We call it the 
“Booster Club,” but we intend to change its name soon. | have one 
brother and one sister. I also have a twin brother and sister. They 
are Boosters too. My mother is a Booster. We have sixteen mem- 
bers. We are going to have our pictures taken. We are also going 
on some picnics this summer. We are going to try to get up the 
biggest Club in the whole world. I want all the Boosters to write to 
me. Yours sincerely, Ben Mooneyham, Pres. 
Ben is ambitious, but don’t let him out-do you. 
Seattle, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lI should have been glad to have written you 
before this, but 1 am kept so busy with my studies and music that | 
have had little chance to write. I attend Ballard High School. The 
subjects | am taking are Latin, English, algebra and history. I like 
all except Latin, and that seems hard for me. I wish that you would 
hold thoughts for me to keep up in this subject. Please find inclosed 
fifteen cents for a Booster pin. Your loving Wee, Bell McKenzie. 
As Latin is called ‘‘a dead language,” possibly it is the 
livingness in Bell that rejects it, with other dead things. 
But since we are indebted to Latin for many root-words of 
our English, it is a great help to study it. Bell may suc- 
cessfully conquer this Roman by wielding the thought 
weapon: ‘“‘Spirit in me is the one Helper. Its quickening 
power makes clear my understanding, and my mind is keen 
and alert. My studies are made pleasant and easy.” 
Ottumwa, Iowa. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am only 5 years old, but I want to do all 
I can for Wee Wisdom. I don't exactly know what the word. Booster 


-means, but I asked my Mamma and she said the word boost meant to 


push, and now I think the word Booster means to push or help the 
little Wee Wisdom book in every way we can, by telling our little 
friends about it; all about the nice little stories and try and get all the 
children to be little Boosters. My Mamma calls the little Wee Wis- 
dom stories, bedtime stories, and she reads them to me every night, 
and I always go to bed happy, thinking about the nice little poems and 
stories she reads out of little Wee Wisdom. I hope every little boy 
and girl that reads this letter, will join your Booster Club. Bye-bye, 
Bertha Cresswell (dictated to mamma). 
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Bertha’s picture was too dim to reproduce. We trust 
she will send another. 

Brandy City, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I noticed that my subscription ran out 
with the Easter number, so I will send you traveling expenses 
with this letter, so that you may come to me for another year. 
I have been taking you for five years now, and I enjoy reading 
Blanche’s Corner and all the little stories, verses and letters, 
which I find in you. In the last number I have had only time 
enough to read a few stories, but I will soon know all by heart. 
I believe that I can get you a few more Boosters in a couple 
of weeks, as some new children are going to come here to go 
to school. I, and another little girl two years old, are the only 
ones here now. Please tell some of the Boosters to write to 
me, as I would like to hear from them. My address is Brandy 

City, Cal. Lovingly, Elma Grant. 


Chicago, Ill. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have visited me over a year and | cer- 
tainly enjoy you. You teach me such nice lessons. I have written 
you only once before on account of my being in school. When | 
come home I am going to start a Booster Club. I would like you 
to send me a nice prayer to help me in my studies, especially my 
writing. I had a very nice time while I was home Easter. I spent 
most of it reading Wee Wisdom. I remain, yours in Love and Truth, 

Sadie Halsey. 


‘ Here is a prayer to help Sadie with her studies: ““The 
perfect Mind of the Christ in me thinks accurately. The 
guiding Light of the Christ directs my hand, and my writ- 
ing is plain and beautiful.” 

Seatile, Wash. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. I live at the 
Lakeside Hospital. I see lots of sick people here. At the present 
time we are full, and not enough nurses for the work. Will you 
please say a prayer for more nurses. I have a war garden this year. 
I have planted radishes, carrots, lettuce and turnips. I will sell them 
to mother and with the money I will buy Thrift Stamps. I have one 
five dollar stamp and thirty-five cents toward another. I am eleven 
years old and am in the B sixth grade at school. My school is called 
the “B. F. Day” school. Now don’t think it is called after me, for 
it isn't. I go to another school called the “Cornish School of Music.” 
There I take music, dancing and expression, chorus and ear-training. 
I do not like my music so well as I should, so will you please send 
a prayer that will help me. Sincerely, Josephine E. Day. 


Josephine, just know that wherever there is a demand 
for help, there is sure to be someone to fill the demand. 
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This will bring all your affairs into Divine Order, and just 
the nurses you need will come to you. 

If you will also know that your music is God’s way of 
trying to bring out his sweet harmony and melody that’s in 
your soul wanting to come out, you will soon learn to love 
your lessons, and get much more good out of them. 


A good, fat package of letters, stories and poems have 
come in from our St. Louis Boosters, which will have to 
wait over, because our Wee Wisdom room is already full 
to overflowing. We notice the Boosters there are having to 
give up their former Secretary, Miss Clara Behle, because 
she has decided to change her name and go on a wedding 
trip. 


BIBLE LESSONS 
By Mary 


Lesson 10, JUNE 9. 


JESUS FACES BETRAYAL.—Mark 14:17-28. 


GoLpEN Text—"“Watch ye and pray, lest ye enter into tempta- 
tion." —Mark 14:38. 

What the Lesson Teaches—Loyalty to the Father within. 

Points to Be Brought Out—That we must guard against thoughts 
which lead us away from the Truth. We must never be ashamed to 
acknowledge our Omnipresent Helper, and we must constantly watch 
and pray, lest one of our disciples (thoughts) be led to deny a Spirit 
within. Explain to the children how we appropriate the bread (sub- 
stance) and the wine (blood) of the Christ body in prayer. Explain 
also how the Shepherd (J Am) is the guardian of the sheep (thoughts) 
and if the sheep get beyond call of the Shepherd’s voice they are lost. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What are the fruits of loyalty to the Father within? Peace, Har- 
mony, Health, Love, Joy and every good thing. 

What are the thoughts that betray us? Selfishness, hatred, jeal- 
ousy, etc. 

What takes place when we are betrayed? We are unhappy; we 
find inharmony and disorder manifest in mind, body and affairs. 

How can we remain healthy, happy and harmonious? By never 
failing to claim oneness with the Spirit of Truth; by realizing our 
loving relationship to the Father. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEesson—“I acknowledge God in 
all my ways, and he does pour me out a blessing.” 
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Lesson 11, JUNE 16. 


JESUS ON THE CROSS.—Mark 15:22-39. 

Text—"“Truly this man was the Son of 
Mark 15:39. 

What the Lesson Teaches—Willingness to give up the things of the 
world that we may gain the consciousness of Everlasting Life. 

Points to Be Brought Out—That to crucify means to “cross out” 
or “subdue,” and that we, like Jesus, must be willing to crucify all 
personality that we may stand forth in the true Image and Likeness 
which we are. Through his crucifixion, Jesus endeavored to show us 
that he had broken the law of sin and death, and set in motion the 
Law of Spirit and Life. The false belief of his associates was that if 
he would come down from the cross he would be saved, but he knew 
that it was only by giving up entirely the things of the natural man that 
he could have fullness of life, so he suffered himself to be reviled and 
mocked that he might prove to the race the saving power of the Father. 


Questions for the Children to Answer 

What is it that tells us we are born of the flesh, and are subject 
to sin and death? The race thought, which we have so long believed 
as true. 

What tells us we are Sons of God? The Father, through his 
Voice, heard in the Silence. 

What does it mean to us to be crucified? To cross out all false 
desire for the things of the world that we may live closer to the 
Father, as Jesus did, and know his wonderful life and love manifest 
in and for us. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE am willing to give 
up all things that are not in accord with Truth that I may know the 
overcoming Joy of Jesus Christ.” 


Lesson 12, JUNE 23. 


JESUS TRIUMPHANT OVER DEATH.—Mark 16:1-11. 

Text—“But now is Christ risen from the Cor. 
15:20. 

What the Lesson Teaches—The power of the Infinite to raise man 
to the consciousness of Eternal Life. 

Points to Be Brought Out—How the Christ consciousness is en- 
tombed within a sepulchre in each of us when we allow thoughts of ill- 
humor, anger, sickness, etc., to rule in our minds, and so crush out his 
loving Presence. But when we cast out these thoughts we roll away 
the stone from the door (our minds) and the Christ comes forth to 
bless and to help. At first we, like the two Marys, are not able to 
believe that the stone is really rolled away, for to us it seemed so very 
great, but lo! the very desire to abide in the sunshine of His Presence 
is the angel which rolls it away, and we find Christ risen within us, 
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and the new strength and new force which are generated in us is the 
power of his living Presence. 
Questions for the Children to Answer 

How do we keep the Christ consciousness alive and active in us? 
By praying in the Silence for wisdom and power to do the works of 
the Father, and then doing them. 

What kind of thoughts keep us from realizing the Presence of the 
living Christ? Selfishness, sin, sickness, discord and inharmony. 

What happens when we entomb the Christ within us? We are 
subject to all sorts of inharmonies—we need to roll away the stone and 
let Christ come forth to banish all inharmony and keep us in perfect 
peace. 

HeELpruL THouGHT FROM THE LEesson—“Chrisi liveth in me.” 


Lesson 13, JUNE 30. 


REVIEW—JESUS CHRIST OUR REDEEMER AND LORD. 


GotpeEN Texts—“For God so loved the world, that he gave his 
only begotten son, that whosoever believeth on him should not perish, 
but have everlasting life.’—John 3:16. .“For I am not ashamed of the 
gospel of Jesus Christ, for it is the power of God unio salvation to 
every one that believeth; to the Jew first, and also to the Greek.” 
—Romans |:16. 

Points to Be Brought Oul—We find in the early life of Jesus 
Christ that he knew his source was from God, and that it was by ac- 
knowledging his Divine Source that he was able to rise up and do his 
great work. He came to start a new force and power to work in the 
minds of men to bring them to a knowledge of God and his laws. He 
came to teach oneness with the Father and the benefits we should obtain 
from such a union. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

How may we do the works Jesus Christ did? By realizing, as he 
did, our oneness with the Father. 

What is promised to those who heed the teaching of Jesus Christ 
concerning life? “Whosoever believeth in me shall not perish, but 
have everlasting Life.” 

Is this perfect salvation promised only to a chosen few? No; to 
all who will believe. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEssoN—‘‘J in thee, and thou in 
me. 


Lesson |, JULY 7 
BEGINNING THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.—Acts 16:13-15; 25-34. 
GotpeN TeExt—“Whosoever will, let him take the water of life 
freely.”.—Rev. 22:17. 
What the Lesson Teaches—F aith, the Substance of the Christ Life. 
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Points to Be Brought Out—When we gather up all our scattered 
thoughts and concentrate them in prayer for the Presence of the Spirit 
of Truth we shall be illumined and baptized by the Holy Spirit. 
Explain how, like Paul and Silas, we get ourselves imprisoned and 
bound with the chains of ignorance and mortal thought, but that there 
is no cause for fear as when we pray and praise the Father, he will 
shake the foundations of our prisons and loose our bands. The Christ 
in us must teach all the other thoughts how they can come forth into 


the freedom of the One Mind, by believing on the Lord Jesus Christ. 
Questions for the Children to Answer 


What is the first step in turning the mind to a Christian Life? 
Prayer—the desire to know the Truth which makes us free. 

What are some of the chains by which we are bound in prison? 
Thoughts of the reality of sickness, poverty, anger or jealousy toward 
each other. 

What are the keys which will free us? Prayer, praise and 
thanksgiving. 

What should be our attitude in prayer? Thankfulness that our 
prayers are answered, even before they are made. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—"I believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and I am saved to the uttermost.” 


THE DANDELION SONG 
There’s a dandy little fellow, 


And he dresses all in yellow— 
Yellow with an overcoat of green; 

In the springtime bright and early 

With his hair all crisp and curly, 
Tripping on the meadow he is seen. 


Chorus: Spick and spandy—little dandy, 
Golden dancer of the dell, 

Green and yellow, happy fellow, 

All the children love him well. 


Now, this dandy little fellow 
Doffs his pretty coat of yellow, 
And very sadly totters o’er the lea, 
For he very old is growing, 
With his hair all white and flowing— 
Little bald-head dandy now is he. 


This little song is contributed by one of our child-loving friends, 
who has fished it out of her happy school memories for you. 
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| BLANCHE’S CORNER 


Why God Made Lilacs 


I have an odd sort of a friend, who 
dearly loves to gossip, and I love to 
listen, too, for though he has as many 
tales as ““The Thousand and One 
Nights” they are all good ones. This 
friend knows more good things about 
everybody than you ever dreamed of, so 
his gossip is always delightful. Today 
he ‘told me a wonderful secret, which he 
said the slim Poplar out in the park had 
wanted to tell to the Purple Lilac, but was too tall to bend 
low enough. But this morning the South Wind came and 
helped him, and I saw him bend ’way over until his branches 
touched the Lilac. It was hard work, but the South Wind 
managed it some way—she is always so sweet and obliging. 

The little Lilac bush is very young, and this is her first 
year of blooming. The cold spring rains spoiled her first 
few blossoms, and she drooped in rather a discouraged way. 

Now, the Poplar knew his secret would put new courage 
into Miss Purple Lilac, so, as he bent over her, he whis- 
pered: 

“Do you know why God made lilacs>”’ The little 
Lilac Bush looked up drearily, and said: 

“I have just been wondering about that, for we certainly 
seem useless enough.” 

“*Useless!—-You useless!’” repeated the Poplar, as he 
laughingly rocked to-and-fro in the breeze. “‘Let me tell 
you what I have heard ’way up in the air, where the birds 
fly. It is this: That people sometimes get discouraged 
during the long winter, forgetting that the all-powerful God 
is always with them, and so are apt to think their way is too 
hard and their strength too puny to do what they wish to do. 
Now the loving Father—God, wants his children to under- 
stand that his Power to be and do is theirs for the using, so 
there need be no lack of strength or power to accomplish 
every good purpose. Now, to remind them of this, he paints 
pictures to represent power. Here, my friend,” said the 


16 WEE WISDOM 


Poplar, bending low over the Lilac and whispering impres- 
sively, ““You, little Lilac, with your purple blossoms, under 
the spring sun, are God's picture of Power.” 

The soul of the Lilac bush heard, and stood upright, 
until it seemed the little bush was taller by many inches. 
“I understand,”’ she said, “and next year I will put forth all 
the purple blossoms I can possibly hold, for I want to help 
god paint that wonderful picture for mankind.” 


PRAYER FOR ESTHER AND BLANCHE 


Which Esther asked for in March 


“T am a child of the King. 

My Father is rich in houses and lands. 

He holdeth the wealth of the world in 

-His hands.” 

As I am a child of the King, 

I am of noble birth. 

A noble born must, first of all, be honorable, 

Which means truthful in word and deed. 

As a child of the King I must be obedient. 

An obedient child of the King must, 

“See no evil, hear no evil, speak no evil.” 

Dear Father, God, help thy child 

To see only the good in everything. 

Loving Father, God, help thy child 

To hear only the good, and not to listen 

To any evil thing. 

Dear Father, King of Heaven and Earth, 

Fill the heart of thy little child 

With thy love power that she may speak 

No evil. 

Into thy loving arms I lay me down to sleep, 

Dear Father, with a prayer for thy blessing 

Upon my mother and grandfathers and grandmothers 

And brothers and sisters and all my friends. 
Amen. 


God is love, and love is here; 

You are folded in it dear; 

Free from harm, and free from care 
Find God’s blessings everywhere! 
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JUNE, 1918 
WHAT'S IN YOUR HEART ? 


What’s in your hearts 
My girls and boys? 
Open your lips 


And see if pearls— 
Sweet, loving words 

And tender tone— 
Drop when you speak, 

And they alone. 


Or if there roll 
Out ugly things 
Which cut and hurt, 
Which stab and sting. 
Just stop and think 
Before lips part— 
What comes from them 
Come from the heart. —Selected. 


Dear ReapER: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

I want to visit you every month, for | have many good things in 
store for you, but of course | cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 


Yours in Love and Truth, 
WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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